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PROGRAM FOR APRIL
Thursday Evening, April 1
SPECIAL NOTICE
SERGEANT RUTH FARNAM
Cavalry officer, Royal Serbian Army
"THE PRICE THAT SERBIA PAID,,
(Illustrated)
Auditorium, 8 o'clock
Dr. ELLIOT G . BRACKETT will preside.

By special arrangement with the Serbian Child Welfare Association
of America, Sergeant Ruth Farnam will return to Boston to deliver
her address on Serbia before the members of the City Club. The only
American woman soldier, she has seen continuous service in the Balkans
since 1913, during the war between Serbia and Bulgaria. She has been
decorated three times by the King of Serbia for valor on the field of
battle. From her long service in the Balkans and her intimate knowledge of political conditions there, she has an exceptional opportunity to
present information concerning the economic and strategic position of
Serbia, the important part which that country played in the great war,
and the terrible sufferings and privations endured in protecting the Allies
to the south from German and Austrian aggression on the north.
Her lecture will be illustrated by fifty lantern slides, some of which
were made from photographs procured from the Germans, showing the
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terrible treatment. meted out by Germany and the frightful conditions
prevailing throughout Serbia at the termination of hostilities.
Sergeant Farnam's address will be thrilling, dramatic, and appealing. She has a story that will stir the hearts of her listeners and make a
lasting impression. It is the second time in the history of the City Club
that a woman has been invited to address the members, but the story to
be told by Sergeant Farnam is of such rare quality and her ability as a
public speaker is so extraordinary, the committee felt that the opportunity of presenting her should not be lost.

Thursday Evening, April 8
CONCERT
BOSTON SYMPHONY ENSEMBLE
OLIVE RUSSELL, SOPRANO SOLOIST
Auditorium, 8 o'clock
The last concert of the season will be given by a group of seven
members of the Boston Symphony Orchestra, first and second violins,
viola, 'cello, flute, clarinet, and piano.
Olive Russell, the soprano, has a reputation for musical excellence
that is in full keeping with her copartners of the evening. She has a
warm, sensuous voice, and, withal, a charm of appearance immediately
appealing.

Monday Evening, April 12 (Forum)
Speaker: WALTER GORDON MERRITT, Associate Council,
League for Industrial Rights. Subject: "Necessity for Social Control
of Industrial Welfare."
Banquet Room, ninth floor, 8 o'clock
Mr. Merritt has devoted himself to the study of the labor question
for the past seventeen years and has been engaged in labor litigation as
counsel for employers and employees before State and Federal courts
throughout the country, including the famous Danbury Hatters' Case.
His views are progressive and liberal and show a remarkable independence of thought and freedom from prejudice. He believes the time has
come when public opinion should be clarified as to the fundamentals
underlying the industrial question, if an impasse between capital and
labor is to be averted.
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Tuesday Morning, April 13
BREAKFAST TO
MAJOR-GEN. LEONARD WOOD

Auditorium, 8.30 a.m.
President GEORGE S. SMITH presiding.

This will be General Wood's first address in Boston during his coming visit. He will come directly to the Club upon his arrival at the
South Station. Breakfast will be served promptly at 9 o'clock, and
members will be able to return to their offices by 10.30 A.M. at the latest.
As the number of tickets available is positively limited, reservations
should be made at once.
Tickets at the office of the Civic Secretary.

Thursday Evening, April 15
PROF. ROBERT F. GRIGGS

Ohio State University
" THE VALLEY OF TEN THOUSAND SMOKES "

(Motion pictures)

Auditorium, 8 o'clock
HARLAN P. KELSEY, President of the Appalachian Mountain Club,

will preside.

Last May, the National Geographic Society sent Professor Griggs
to Alaska to make a final study of Mount Katmai, a volcano, the greatest
phenomenon of the natural world. The expedition was fitted out at an
expense of $30,000, by far the most elaborate which the Society has ever
undertaken.
The lecture will be illustrated by a series of remarkable motion pictures made under the supervision of Mr. Emery C. Kolb, who made the
sensational voyage through the Grand Canyon by canoe.

Dinner at 6 o'clock. Tickets at the Civic Secretary's office.
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Thursday Evening, April 22
MARK SULLVIAN
Former ~ditor of Collier's Weekly
"THE CAMPAIGN AND THE CANDIDATES"

Recent Observations in the Field of Politics
Auditorium, 8 o'clock

From his experience as Editor of Collier's Weekly, and several
years as a Washington correspondent, Mr. Sullivan has an unequaled
knowledge of American statesmen, American politicians, and American
politics. His dispatches regarding the sentiment in Washington and
elsewhere throughout the country, toward the leading candidates in
both parties for the Presidential nomination, are attracting wide attention and favorable comment.
Robert Lincoln O'Brien says of him: "I know of no man whose
point of view will be more wholesome, whose observations will be more
keen, and whose capacity for telling his story will be greater than Mark
Sullivan."
Hon. Albert J. Beveridge, former Senator from Indiana, writes as
follows: " He is a trained observer, has an instinct for fairness, and is
gifted with balanced and level-headed judgment. His lectures upon
the historic events now transpiring, which he is studying at first hand,
will be as valuable as they are sure to be entertaining."
Gov. Henry J. Allen, of Kansas, during his recent visit in Boston,
in speaking of Mr. Sullivan, said: "I know of no man in America who
has better qualifications for interpreting events to the American people
than Mark Sullivan."
Dinner at 6 o'clock. Tickets at Civic Secretary's office.

Monday Evening, April 26 (Forum)
Speaker: SHERMAN ROGERS, Lumberjack, Writer, Public
Speaker. Subject: "Tell the Truth to the Worker."
Sherman Rogers was b rought up in the great forests of the Northwest, and is a two-fisted, powerful fellow, physically and mentally. He
rose from "chokerman" and "bull bucker" in the logging districts of
Puget Sound to foreman of lumber crews. It was Sherman Rogers
who in 1917 broke up ,the I. W. W. strike in the lumber camps of the
Northwest. He believes that labor troubles will continue to increase
until employers begin telling their men the truth about their business,
until they meet argument with argument, fight organization with organization, and fire with fire.
He is not a whit less vigorous and racy in his talk than in his writing,
for he himself calls his style, "barnyard English."
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Tuesday Evening, April 27
HON. EDWARD I. EDWARDS
Governor of New Jersey
"The Police Power of the States and the Federal Constitution"
Auditorium, 8 o'clock
The right to regulate the manufacture and sale of intoxicating beverages within the states, by federal legislation, has yet to be determined
by the United States Supreme Court. It is a question which is commanding attention throughout the country. Whether the Federal
Prohibition Amendment can eliminate the Police Power of the State, is a
mooted question. Governor Edwards was elected on a platform declaring that New Jersey had the power to regulate the liquor business within
its own borders, and has been upholding that contention since his election.
Dinner at 6 o'clock. Tickets at the office of the Civic Secretary.

Thursday Evening, April 29
ANNUAL CLUB DINNER
(Thirteenth Anniversary)

Speaker
HON. GEORGE WHARTON PEPPER

(Subject to be announced later)

Auditorium, 8 o'clock
President GEORGE S. SMITH will preside.
This will be the closing event of the season. The new President
and the other officers of the Club, to be elected by the Board of Governors two days previous, will be presented to the members. The speaker
of the evening, Mr. George Wharton Pepper, has been selected with a
view to making this one of the outstanding events of the year. He is
widely known as an able lawyer and public speaker of rare ability. His
address will be on some topic of immediate interest.
As the number of members who can be accommodated at this dinner is limited to the capacity of the Auditorium, early reservations are
advised.

Dinner at 6.30. Tickets at Civic Secretary's office. Members

only.
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ADVANCE ANNOUNCEMENT
POP CONCERT
(Date to be announced later)
The second annual Pop Concert will be held some time in May,
the date and further details to be announced in the May BULLETIN.
In view of the success of the first Pop Concert, held last June, it will
be advisable for members to bear this announcement in mind and make
reservations as promptly as possible, following the notice in May.

~l

LINCOLN ADDRESS BY DR. S. PARKES CADMAN

'•I

February 12, 1920
INTRODucnoN BY Ho::-.r. CHARLES SuMNER BIRD

Before introducing the speaker I should like to say just a word about
Mr. Lincoln, from my own point of view. The thing that I feel was by all
means his chief characteristic, the one that ties him to our whole nation
stronger than any other, was the humanness of his nature. He understood the great mass of common people. They loved and trusted
him. He was a very tolerant man, a very open-minded man, as was
shown in all the acts of his life. I think perhaps the thing that has
always impressed me as being magnanimous about his character was the
formation of his Cabinet, the taking of a man like Stanton, a Democrat,
into his Cabinet. Why? Because he wanted to get the best man, as
Secretary of War, that he could find.
It was absolutely immaterial to Lincoln in a crisis of the country,
what the politics, what the religion, or what the social standing of any
man was. He was a man who stood anything from anybody if thereby
the country would be benefited. Why, it is almost inconceivable that
any man could stand what Abraham Lincoln stood from Secretary
Chase, for instance, who was constantly snubbing the President and
saying rather disagreeable things about him! But, it made absolutely
no difference to that great man. He felt that Chase was essential to
the country, and therefore he kept him in office.
I often wonder what Lincoln would do to-day if he were with us;
what he would do about this industrial situation which is the greatest
and the most important thing we have before us, and tends to be a
crisis, too. With his large and wide understanding of human nature,
with the human touch that he put into everything, I am led to believe
that he would be an enormous asset to us here to-day.
I want to introduce, or rather present to you, a very prominent and
eloquent speaker, a graduate of London University, a gentleman who has
had many degrees from different universities and colleges in this country,
and a man who is very conversant, from a long study, with the character
and the life of our martyred president. I know you will take great
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interest in what he has to say, and I take great pleasure in introducing
Dr. S. Parkes Cadman. [Applause.]

REV. s. PARKES CADMAN, D.D.
Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen,-When I attempt to speak of Mr.
Lincoln and try to locate the original or contributory sources of his
eminence, considerable difficulties present themselves. His analysts are
numerous; the drama has seized the salient features of his personality
and work; endless exhortations at home and abroad take him for their
text; his epithets and phrases are the current coin of world democracy,
and men of every party, conservative, liberal, radical, or idealistic,
quote what he said. Biographies and volumes on Lincoln's life abound.
Some are good for nothing; others are mediocre, and others have only
been lifted from the obscurity which is their native element, to tlie
boredom which they inflict on you. Others, while written by able men,
seem to shrink and become inadequate in the presence of the subject
they attempt to treat.
There is no great life of Lincoln because no man has arisen since
Lincoln's time who was equal to writing it. He has been estimated by
diminutive creatures who could not look above his shoestrings, by
mediocrities who were minute in everything but the art of simulating
bigness, by competent writers who nevertheless dwindled in his presence.
It is depressing to note how seldom the really first-class men and women
of any age come to their own, what pains and sufferings are inflicted
upon them before they are canonized. Cromwell had to wait two
hundred years for Carlyle to lift the encumbrance from his reputation,
and it may be that Mr. Lincoln will have to wait for an equal period of
time before his character can have a just, and lawful, and Homeric
judgment passed upon it, which will satisfy the moral and intellectual
demands of the case.
In the growing smallness of the world, what was originally for ourselves alone is now the property of mankind. Therefore, it may be
truthfully said, it seems to me to-night, arguing upon this basis, that Mr.
Lincoln has achieved a distinction which belongs to no other American.
Perhaps Mr. Washington is the only one who would dispute it, but Mr.
Washington was not, in the modern sense of the term, an American.
He was a stately Colonial gentleman who believed in representative
democracy by the many through the votes of the few, and had he seen
the present mayor of New York City he might have further restricted
that freedom. [Applause.)
Mr. Lincoln, on the other hand, was of the people, and yet infinitely superior to the people. When we look at Mr. Washington we see
the eighteenth century typified. Everybody in the eighteenth century
was artificial, even to style. It walked with a strut, and all the pomades
and powder and beauty spots and wigs, and frills and furbelows, which
the weaker sex-if I may dare to say so-now adopt, were formerly
shared by the men. When Mr. Washington first made his bow after
inauguration, he was attired, I believe, in a sky-blue velvet coat with a
satin vest and satin breeches. His hair was powdered, and he wore
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around his girth a beautiful baldric and sword presented by Frederick
the Great. All the little arts and devices, which we to-day allow the
ladies to adopt at our expense, were participated in by the sterner sex;
and if you want the eighteenth century at its best, you get it in Mr.
Washington.
The first appearance which Lincoln makes, so far as we get a glimpse
of him, is in contrast to the apperance of Mr. Washington. When he
was sixteen years of age Lincoln stood on the edge of a clearing, six
feet four inches in height, and every inch a man. He had a hand like a
ham, in that hand was an axe which he was able to sink deeper in hard
timber than any other youth in the county. He tells us he wore a
pair of deerskin pants, that every time it rained they shortened, and
whether it rained or did not rain, he grew longer, so that between his
pants and his ankles there was what Mr. Wilson would call a state of
watchful waiting. [Laughter.] He wore a coonskin cap and a coonskin vest. That was the costume of the man out of whose very rich
thought and concealed genius God was yet to establish a republic
which was not a republic in the true sense of the word until after the
presidency of Mr. Lincoln, and evolve a Constitution which did not leave
the probationary stage until Mr. Lincoln had sealed it with his blood.
Those who tell you that we accomplished our freedom after the Revolutionary War tell you only half the truth. The process of making this a
free nation occupied a longer period, and the whole matter was on the
knees of the gods until Lincoln's work was done. He put the last link
into the chain which Washington and his great confr~res began to
forge.
Then, again you have been told that Mr. Lincoln was a gift from
God. When you have said that you have said no more than that a cat
has four feet. Every man is a gift from God, even including the speaker.
[Laughter.] You may have a difference of opinion about it, and think
that he comes from some other authority before I get through, but when
you say that a man is a gift from God, you say nothing. All life, if
there be a God, is precious to him, or he never would have created it.
We have to look behind the gifts of God, as we are somewhat free in
ascribing them, to the native material which God must have endowed
and blessed and enhanced; for, after all, if I am correct in this diagnosis
of Mr. Lincoln, great men are born on the earth but baptized from the
sky, and unless you definitely fulfill the conditions which produced them,
a vacuum will not baptize anything. If you want great men you have to
grow them yourself. If you cannot do it you will be crowded off the
stage.
Thomas Lincoln's chief title to fame was that he was the father of
Mr. Lincoln. I would put that on his epitaph. He was a shiftless
ne'er-do-well, who never stood upright if he had anything to lean against.
If I had money enough I would establish an institution in the United
States for bringing up parents, and I think we would make Thomas
Lincoln its patron saint, for he never did anything for the family except
curse it with his impudence, his idleness, his volubility, and general
uselessness. In fact, when Lincoln was nearly fifty years old he was
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still paying his father's debts, and when the old man lay on his deathbed, Lincoln sent him an affectionate letter of farewell, and yet you
could detect in it a sense of disappointment for what I am bound to say
was an ignominious career.
His mother was another story, although the exact proportions of
her story are not familiarly known. She was by name Miss Nancy
Hanks, and, if Henry Watterson is to be believed, the marriage bed of
Nancy Hanks was as inviolate as that of your mother, when Abraham
Lincoln was born to her. [Applause.] He referred to his mother in
terms of unbounded respect and affection, and it was difficult to determine whether he was referring to his mother or to the most admirable
woman who succeeded her and who was to him a veritable mother after
his own mother had fallen, worn out prematurely by the hardships of
her lot.
Lincoln's development was nothing different than that of the average
youth who was either blessed or cursed with certain aspirations. I have
never been able to deeply sympathize with the somewhat pathetic and
long-drawn-out descriptions of Mr. Lincoln's early poverty and obcurity. Doubtless they were his. Gentlemen, he never knew poverty as
you and I understand that term, which is purely relative. He did not
know city slumdom, in which we bury life and character. However
poor he may have been, he was no poorer than those around him. They
stood on terms of frank equality. The physical standards of the wilderness he excelled in, because of his gigantic physique and the power to lay
his rival low. And, when he first turned his attention to what seemed to
be the only door of egress from that circumscribed existence,-to politics,
he introduced into politics the same primitive style of oratory, the unrestrained symbolism which has never died out, I am sorry to say, in
American politicians.
Now, what marks the difference between that man as you thus
knew him until he was twenty years of age, and the great magistrate
whose Augustan notes shook the world and compelled the London
Spectator to say that his second inaugural was the noblest political
document to be found in history. What made that? In the first place,
you are not to forget that women played a strong part in the life of
Mr. Lincoln. He fell in love at sixteen. He did not walk in, or meander
in, or saunter in; he tumbled in head over heels. And love unlatched
the strings of life, just as it did for every great poet, musician, orator,
and prophet. He was blessed with the love of a great stepmother, and
his first sweetheart, whom he really cared for, Anne Rutledge, has
been looked upon as a sort of a voice in the wilderness.
Some years ago I was speaking at the jubilee celebration of his
debate with Senator Douglas, and I was asked by some authorities
of the State of Illinois to repair to the spot where this debate opened.
There they had gathered at least one hundred fifty of the men and
women who at times during the course of that splendid forensic duel
had listened to the two doughty combatants. What you heard from
our friend, the major, whose story so fascinated us this evening, I heard
from these people. I noticed that every one of them testified to the
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overwhelming power of Lincoln's concentrated thinking. When you
look at him you must remember that because he was deprived of the
outward accessories which you pile up in libraries, he turned within
himself and found there a sufficient definition for every inspiration.
Let us, therefore, be profoundly thankful that Mr. Lincoln was
limited in his library; that he did not have superb educational advantages,
from our conventional standards; that he was forced within himself;
that what books he did have made him find in his own mind an august
and imperial kingdom, out of which, after Webster had failed, and Clay
had failed, and Calhoun had failed, came the solution of the continued
existence of this experiment in human government in the West.
Lincoln was not a rapid thinker, for which you can thank God and
take courage, many of you. He was not one of those delectable and
delightful geniuses who can come before you every other year with a
different pill, or the same old pill gilded over with a different color,
and who can save the nation in any emergency. In fact, one can hear
the great machinery creaking within his brain when he is wrestling for
twelve years on the problem stated by the gentleman on my right a
few moments ago, concerning whether this nation could be half slave
and half free.
The last and most wonderful gift of Mr. Lincoln was his humanness.
After all, a plaster-cast saint is poor company, and Mr. Lincoln was
eminently human in all his relationships. Lincoln never rose to the
occasion and never sank to the occasion. He dovetailed to every
occasion. He met life as he found it, in a Shakespearean width and
facility. From the cross-roads to the White House, he always seemed
to the manner born.
These great qualities of his expressed themselves in his debate with
Douglas. I have a great respect for Mr. Douglas. I think that men
who have lived apart from the political prejudices of those times have
that respect. He held Mr. Lincoln's hat when Mr. Lincoln was being
inaugurated, and after Fort Sumter was fired upon, Mr. Douglas renounced the alliances and friendships of a lifetime, sought out Mr.
Lincoln, and, as the former leader of the Democratic party, pledged
his life and honor to the protection of the States and the re-establishment of the Union. [Applause.) Let that be remembered to-night.
However, he was a very adroit and difficult antagonist. I suppose
there may be a Methodist or two scattered through this audience to-night
to give it the odor of religious respectability, and if there are such,
they will doubtless have listened to James Munroe Buckley, when he
held the delegates of the General Conference in his hand, and any one
who tackled James Munroe Buckley without being duly and truly prepared, worthy, and well-qualified, went through the third degree.
(Applause.]
Douglas could command an audience in any situation. He was
equally at home before the Supreme Court of the United States, in the
Senate, and on the stump. He was eloquent and he was a real antagonist. He could tell a lie under pressure. He was like the man who
said that sort of thing was an abomination to the Lord though a very
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great help in time of trouble. If Douglas had had the better case he
might have proved the better man, for as I have already told you,
the moment Lincoln entered the uncongenial atmosphere of injustice,
he could not breathe freely; he could not speak explosively, with volcanic power. He must be right or he was confused. So Douglas came
forward and fought the debate to save his senatorial position.
In the first three debates the probabilities are that judges of oratory
would have given the prize to Douglas. He had a large mouth, expressive
of immense capacity. He could dress the dainty dish with every trick
of rhetoric; he could use delightful phraseology and, when he was in
doubt, he could appeal to patriotic feeling, and when in peril he could
always appeal to the flag. Lincoln, on the other hand, avoided even
the fondness for jest and story-telling which was characteristic of him.
Some one said to him, "You must be more humorous." He said, "I
cannot be. Fortunately, I have a vision of a time to come, when the
sun will never shine or the rain fall on any black man going out to the
lash and to unrequited toil."
Just before the fourth occasion, as Lincoln was writing his speech
in a little hostelry filled with the usual crowd of every stripe, Hernden
was looking over his shoulder, and he put down the very sentence, "A
house divided against itself cannot stand. I do not expect that the
house will fall, but I expect it will cease to be divided. It will either
become all slave or all free." As he wrote that dread sentence, Hernden
interfered with an oath, and said, "If you put that in, you go out."
Said Lincoln, " I would rather go out with it in than go in with it out."
The next morning he uttered that sentence. Boston railed against
it, because Boston had chased its abolitionists through the streets as
disturbers of the public peace. I hate to bring up these little family
troubles. I was afraid the chairman was going to do it to-night when
he spoke of his father being an abolitionist. As for the South, to say
that all would one day be free, was to let the great curtain fall and
universal darkness cover all. So, both sides damned Lincoln the more
heartily because they knew he was right. When men shout the loudest
that is when they are nearest to conviction. Well, it was on that
occasion and on the following four great speeches that the boa constrictor
logic of Mr. Lincoln began to squeeze into the rather pulpy mass of
Douglas's rhetoric, and, when he left Douglas at the last, there was
nothing left of Douglas. He got the senatorship, but that was the
end of his career.
Certain references have been made here by a previous speaker to
the fact that Lincoln was an interpreter of his day whom we should
like to have repeated in our own. May I point out to you that no man
can make his message felt unless he has a medium? You cannot expect
great men to live in a vacuum. Whatever may have been the gifts of
Mr. Lincoln-and I yield to no man in my reverence and admiration
for them-his success was due not only to his intrinsic personality but
to the Republic of which he was a citizen. Thank God, you and I are
citizens of that Republic to-night.
Now, I want to point out to you, for your guidance in settling
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these difficult problems, that Mr. Lincoln was a strict Constitutionalist.
There never was a greater Constitutionalist than Lincoln, no, not even
John C. Calhoun, who reasoned like John Calvin. So, when Lincoln
advanced any cause, the first thing he did was to quote those who had
spoken in the wisdom of the past. He kept step with progress and took
counsel of tradition, what had been tested as the gray-headed and
venerable precedents of human experience. He solemnly adjures us
by his example to be forsworn to a Constitution and its derivative
Jaws, which, when rightly interpreted and applied, are capable of lasting
and healthy progress.
Then, again, gentlemen, you and I must remember the fact that
while he was thus given in all his allegiance to the Constitution, he
could not have been what he was, either as an orator, or statesman, or
president, had he not lived in our own country. I have often wondered
what would have become of him if he had been born in Japan, in the
days of the Shogun, or in China of the present, or in the splendid republic established by Messrs. Lenine and Trotzky. What would become of him if he had been unfortunate enough to have lived under
the shadow of kaiserdom, czardom, or other despotism,-these damnable
institutions that have made hell turn pale, that have smothered all the
human intellect and genius rained in upon them? Does any one imagine
that his nascent gifts would have ripened and borne fruit in those surroundings? On the contrary, he would have passed away, unknown,
mute, inglorious, another gem of purest ray serene, buried in the dark
unfathomed caves of a venerable despotism. If he was great in himself,
he was also great because of his people.
If we are to have great men we have to reproduce those conditions
which are favorable toward them. I do not want you to indulge the
idea that there is a hopeful youth in your house who is to be a Lincoln,
but I want you to remember that every man here who loves truth better
than tradition, who loves the nation better than the party, who loves
the whole Church of God-Catholic, Protestant, and Hebrew-better
than he does his own denomination, that man, with what my old tutor,
Professor Huxley, called a passion for veracity, is the kind of man who
makes a future Lincoln, or Darwin, or Beethoven absolutely possible.
They tell me that the foothills of Himalayas begin seven hundred
miles away from their summits, and so, when I think of Lincoln, I do
not go back to Illinois, I go behind Illinois to Kentucky, and behind
Kentucky to Virginia, and behind Virginia to Berks County, Pennsylvania, and behind Berks County, Pennsylvania, I come, as we
generally have to come for whatever is good, to New England; and behind
New England I go to Old England, the home of Tennyson and Cromwell
and of Lord Nelson, and there I find the Lincoln clan; and behind that
the Cavalier and the Roundhead, and behind them the Plantagenets,
the first Edward, Simon de Montfort, John Hampden, William Pym,
Lord Somers, the elder Pitt, and Edmund Burke. These are the men
out of whose spiritual lineage Lincoln grew his great manhood. Do not
forget that.
Comment upon his work is superfluous. I venture to tell you,
146

whatever experiments you may make in social and economic directions
that are made from what is called the top or bottom of society, if yon
are not careful, you will find that democracy has nothing definite in it.
It is a mouth-filling word, but there is nothing in it except what you
put in it. When you have got all the people shepherds, and there are
no Lincolns and Washingtons, when you have thoroughly persuaded
yourself that the finality of numbers is the word of God, who is to
shepherd the shepherds? That is the question you will have to face.
If there is nobody superior to anybody else, and if genuine mediocrity
is the highest kind of state, where will you find room for the geniuses
of the future? Take care, gentlemen, in the promise which democracy
has for great gifts, lest we kill the possibilities of leadership for the
future; for let me tell you that there is nothing so essential to the
world to-day-and you and I would hail his coming-as another man
something like Lincoln, to lead us for the next eight years. (Applause.]
Now, we are Democrats and Republicans and here and there prohibitionists who have a little in the cellar; but, gentlemen, what does it
matter what we are concerning these party divisions which some of us
have ceased to worship, so long as we can love and reverence the memories
of these great men? Lincoln is the only one who has been elected by
God and man to stand by the side of Washington. To-night, on his
birthday, when we recollect that after having conquered everything he
ever met, he met the one thing that conquered him, and passed gracefully from peace to greater peace, those two names, Washington and
Lincoln, we pronounce with silent reverence, and leave them like twin
stars in an azure sky. I thank you. [Tremendous applause.]

At the dinner preceding the address, brief remarks were made by
Major W. M. Clark, F. Lauriston Bullard, and James M. Head. Mr.
Clarence H. Knight, a member, presented to the club an original program used at Ford's Theatre the night of Lincoln's assassination.

REVIEW OF EVENTS
Thursday Evening, March 18
Dr. Edward H. Hume, head of the Yale college and hospital founded
in China, told nearly I ,ooo persons at the City Club last night that the
military faction in Japan bids fair to "out-Prussianize" the Prussians
in its efforts to control China and retard the development of the Chinese.
In support of this assertion Dr. Hume declared that instead of sending 7,500 Japanese soldiers to Siberia, as was voted by the Liberal party,
an army of 75,000 men was dispatched; that more than 1,000,000
Chinese soldiers are now in China under the control of a few Chinese
profiteers who are in turn subsidized by the Japanese, and that in certain
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cities in Shantung disorderly resorts, opium dens, and quack medical
clinics are being conducted by the Japanese.
Urges United States to Help
To wipe out these demoralizing conditions and awaken China-the
sleeping giant- Dr. Hume urged the United States to lend money to
China through reputable banking houses, with the stipulation that these
funds shall be used for the promotion of education and for the economic
development of the country. \Vith such a program energetically enforced and carefully supervised, he predicted that conservative China
would throw off the shackles of custom, rid itself of Japanese influence,
and awake to a new life of modern prosperity.
"Every time Japan says 'we are ready to negotiate' she really says
• \Ve are ready to take something more from China which we haven't
already,'" Dr. Hume continued.
"Let us suppose that our state of Pennsylvania was owned by some
foreign country-say Germany~and that this country promised to
return Pennsylvania, but only under the conditions that the city of
Philadelphia, the railroads and the mines a re continued to be controlled
by the foreign country-then you have some idea of the Shantung
question."
Dr. Hume, however, warned his audience that bullying or nagging at
Japan is a futile process, destined to lead to unsatisfactory results. On
the contrary, he recommended that the United States deal in a diplomatic
and fair-minded manner with the Liberal party which represents the
better element in Japan and is itself opposed to the military party.
-Boston H erald, March r9.
Dr. Hume was introduced by D. Brewer Eddy, who also presided at
the dinner preceding, where brief addresses were made by Rev. Samuel
C. Bushnell, B. Atwood Robinson who recently returned from several
years' residence in China, and Fred C. Sze, a student at Harvard and
nephew of the Chinese Ambassador to England, who spoke eloquently
on the Shantung question. Fifteen Chinese students attended as guests
of Mr. Eddy.
Friday Evening, March 19

Patriotism and the spirit of fraternity characterized the seventh
annual Sons of Member:;' Night at the City Club. Community singing
and solos and concert pieces by a quartet and trio from the Boston Music
School Settlement added much to the enjoyment. Pres. George S.
Smith directed the program in a way to hold the interest of the young
folks.
Mayor Peters gave them some fatherly advice, telling them among
other things to avoid becoming self-centered in their interests.
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Dr. Francis H. Rowley, President of the Society for the Prevention
of Cruelty to Animals, spoke on the more interesting side of the activities
of his organization and specially charged the boys to be merciful to insecteating birds, because they do so much to protect the crops of the farmers
and gardeners.
"Sailor" Ryan held the boys spellbound for several minutes,
with an eloquent and patriotic appeal.
Maj. Carroll J. Swan told a number of human interest stories typical
of life in the trenches among whizzing "tin Lizzies." Sailor Ryan gave
a characteristic, fervid patriotic talk.
Eddie Casey, quarterback on last year's Harvard team, urged every
boy to take up some form of athletics and cited various instances to show
that a boy does not have to have special ability to be a success in athletics,
but that close application and practice counts most.
James C. Higgins gave amusing character sketches and recitations.
- Boston Globe, March 20.
Prizes of five dollars each were awarded for the best original poems
and essays on "My Country." The prize-winning poems were by Edward H. Dewey and Hawley Patten. The prize-winning essays were by
Kent Hough and Frederick K. Hardy. It was voted that prizes be also
given for the poem by C. A. Palmer, Jr., and for the essay by Francis
Marsh.
As space will not permit their being reproduced in this issue, they
will appear in the May Bulletin.
Saturday Afternoon, March 20
Henry J. (Sailor) Ryan, introduced by F. Nathaniel Perkins, delivered a most thrilling and patriotic address in the Auditorium, on "The
Glory that is America." He held his audience enthralled for an hour,
while with machine-gun rapidity he drove home a lesson in patriotism
which stirred the hearts of his listeners. He was presented, by Mr. Perkins, with a brass escutcheon from the Naval Service Club, where during
the war he was a frequent guest and an inspiration to his companions
in the Navy.
ANNUAL CLUB ELECTION AND MEETING

Tuesday, April 201 1920
On Tuesday, April 20, the annual election of officers and the annual
meeting of the Club will occur.
The annual meeting will be called at 8 o'clock, when the report of
the election tellers will be made, and such other business as may be in
order, will be transacted.
Official notice will be mailed to each member previous to the meeting.
It is hoped that a large attendance may be had.
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Report of the Nominating Committee
Hon. JOHN J. WALSH, Secretary,
BOSTON CITY CLUB.

MARCH 15, 1920.

Dear Sir, - In accordance with the By-Laws, I am transmitting
herewith the names of members of the Boston City Club who have been
nominated as candidates for the Board of Governors; and for the Nominating Committee for 1921, to be voted upon at the annual election on
Tuesday, April 20, 1920.
For Board of Governors, for three years (eight to be elected)
MARCH G. BENNETT, Samuel Cabot, Inc., manufacturing chemists, 141 Milk Street,
Boston.
E. FRED CULLEN, President and Manager, Johnson Educator Food Co., 100 Sidney
Street, Cambridge.
FREDERICH. FAY, Fay, Spofford & Thorndike, Consulting Engineers, 15 Beacon Street,
Boston.
W. STANWOOD FIELD, Employment Manager, Farley, Harvey & Co., 141 Essex Street,
Boston.
JoHN E. HANNIGAN, Lawyer, 206 Barristers Hall, Boston.
MAURICE B. HEXTER, Executive Director, Federated Jewish Charities, 25 Tremont
Street, Boston.
FRANK D. KEMP, Department of Public Works, State House, Boston.
FRANKLIN T. KURT, Proprietor Chauncey Hall School, Boston.
FREDE. MANN, Manager, Columbia Graphophone Co., 137 Federal Street, Boston.
GEORGE VON L. MEYER, Private Secretary to President, United Drug Co., Boston.
P. A. O'CONNELL, President and General Manager, E. T. Slattery Co., 155 Tremont
Street, Boston.
PATRICK F. O'KEEFE, Advertising Agency, 45 Bromfield Street, Boston.
CLAUDE A. PALMER, Treasurer and General Manager, Eastern Clay Goods Co., 73
Tremont Street, Boston.
HENRY PENN, Florist, 124 Tremont Street, Boston.
ALFRED R. SHRIGLEY, Lawyer, Tremont Building, Boston.
E. LEROY SWEETSER, Lawyer, 18 Tremont Street, Boston, and Justice of Malden District Court.
For Nominating Committee, for 1921 (seven to be elected)
Charles P. Curtis
Ferderick P. Fish
George A. Flynn
Louis E. Kirstein
Frank L. Locke

Victor J. Loring
Moses S. Lourie
Frank Leveroni
Hugh W. Ogden
Worcester Putnam

Bernard J. Rothwell
Frank P. Sibley
James J. Storrow
Addison L. Winship

Respectfully submitted,
EDMUND BILLINGS, Chairman,
GEORGE E. BROCK,
DAVID A. ELLIS,
LOUIS E. CADIEUX,
GEORGE w. EVANS,
WILLIAM C. CODMAN,
PAYSON SMITH,
Nominating Committee.
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Under the By-Laws, Article V, Section 3, any time until within
fifteen days prior to the annual meeting, any twenty-five (25) members
may propose additional candidates for the Board of Governors.
The Secretary shall then send to each member the report of the
Nominating Committee, and the names of any additional candidates
and their respective proposers.
The polls will be open from 12 m. until 7.30 p.m.

JOHN J. WALSH ELECTED SECRETARY

At the regular meeting of the Board of Governors on February 17,
Hon. John J. Walsh was elected Secretary of the Club to fill the vacancy
caused by the death of Charles J. Martell, who had performed the duties
in a faithful manner for several years. Mr. Walsh is a prominent attorney of this city, and is now serving his second term in the Massachusetts Senate.

A. J. Mayberry
Robert Gorton

DEATHS
Joshua Seaver

Henry B. Hall

Robert N. Turner
Charles A. Bray

The Club is indebted to James Phinney Munroe, S.B., Litt.D.,
author of " The Human Factor in Education," for a copy of the book,
donated to the Library.
Books have been donated to the Library by George H. Nutting.

END OF THE SEASON

The entertainment season of the Club will end with the April events
announced in this issue. The new season will open on Thursday evening,
October 7.
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(For Ready Reference)
BOSTON CITY CLUB
Program, April, 1920

Thursday evening, April I.
Sergeant
RUTH FARNAM, Royal Serbian Army.
"The Price that Serbia Paid." Illustrated. Dr. Elliot G. Brackett presiding. Auditorium, 8 o'clock.
Thursday evening, April 8. Concert by
The Boston Symphony Ensemble. Olive
Auditorium, 8
R u s s e 11, soprano.
o'clock. Last concert.
Monday evening, April 12 (Forum).
WALTER GORDON MERRITT, "Necessity for Social Control of Industrial Welfare." Ninth floor, 8 o'clock.
Tuesday morning, April 13. Major-Gen.
LEONARD \\'ooD.
Breakfast, Auditorium, 8.30 o'clock; tickets at the Civic
Secretary's office.
Thursday evening, April 15. Prof. ROBERT
F. GRIGGS. "The Valley of Ten Thousand Smokes." (Moving pictures and
stereopticon.) Harlan P. Kelsey presiding. Auditorium, 8 o'clock. Dinner
at 6 o'clock; tickets at the Civic Secretary's office.
Thursday evening, April 22. l\lARK SULLIVAN. "The Campaign a.n d the Candidates."
Auditorium, 8 o'clock.
Dinner at 6 o'clock; tickets at the Civic
Secretary's office.
Monday evening, April 26 (Forum).
SHERMAN ROGERS. "Tell the Truth to
the Worker." Auditorium, 8 o'clock.
Tuesday evening, April 27. Hon. EDWARD
I. EDWARDS. "The Police Power of
the State and the Federal Constitution."
Auditorium, 8 o'clock. Dinner at 6
o'clock; ticketsat CivicSccretary'soffice.
Thursday evening, April 29. Annual Club
Dinner, 6.30 P.M. Tickets at the Civic
Secretary's office.
Speaker: Hon.
George Wharton Pepper.
President
George S. Smith presiding.
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